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Summary: This is just a little thing that popped into my head while 
watching HTTYD a few months back and has sat in my computer ever 
since. This is just a stand-alone for now, though I may include it in 
any stories I may eventualy write. I don't normally write poems and 
this is my first upload, so if anyone at all likes it. I'll be happy. 
Enjoy ! 


Blue-Eire 

Well, this is my first upload on here, so we'll see how it goes. 

>I had been watching HTTYD a few months back and this just popped 
into my head and has been sitting in my computer ever since. I don't 
normaly write poems, so please don't expect much. Anyways, 
enjoy ! <p> 

Blue-fire 

Blue-fire bright. 

He strikes from the dark. 

With scales as dark as the night. 

Blue-fire bright 

Hear his call. 

And listen right. 

Lest you fall. 

Blue-fire bright 

His eyes, green and fierce. 

Yet confident and full of might. 



Your soul, they pierce. 

Blue-fire bright. 

Do not deceive. 

Do not fight. 

Or the next day, you will not perceive. 

Blue-fire bright. 

Torches and candles and fireworks you will burn. 

And rejoice in the night. 

For the King of the skies has returned! 

Blue-fire bright. 

I know its not much, but like I said, I'm not a poet and this was 
just bugging me so I put it up. If you can't figure it out, this is 
supposed to be describing a Night Fury who is the King of Dragons. 
That's why the fire is blue, not purple. Regular Furies have purple 
fire, but any dragon king has blue (at least in my mind, hehe) . 


End 
f ile . 



